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	1. Just Hiccup

How To Train Your Dragon doesn't belong to me, sadly. None of this belongs to me. Maybe the OC's, but that doesn't mind.

I'm frankly surprised that I'm here, writing a HTTYD fic. I don't know, I just had the idea and then I said to myself "why not?". So here I am. In chronology, this happens about Race To The Edge. This means that it never happened... in a way. So we have all the canon things in HTTYD: first movie, seasons one and two of the series, and the extras. When we reach Race To The Edge it is an AU. No more. That means that Race To The Edge and HTTYD 2 never happened. I want that clear. I'm not saying anything more. I want you at the same state as the poor Hiccup.

Other thing: I want you to know that English **is not my mother language**. I'm still learning. If I make any mistake I would like that you could tell me, because then I can get better at it :D if it gives you an idea, my mother language it's Spanish. Then why did I make a fic in English? To learn and have the experience. It's something important.

It's my first fic in the fandom and in English, so I ask for pity xD

* * *

><p>His eyelids were lazily opening, and all he could see through the pain in his eyes for the sudden light, was a big blur, slowly transforming into colors and unusual shapes. He was lying on the ground, in a soft and green grass, young and strong. His hands were slightly touching the edges of the little plants, and the light of the sun was dancing with grace through the leaves of the trees that were above him, sometimes a little spotlight standing in the ground. Finally, his sight could see perfectly his surroundings, and his body answered the orders of his brain. To his surprise, it wasn't difficult to try to get up, the upper part of his body standing in his elbows. What was difficult, it was completely get up.<p>

He looked in surprise and confusion to his left leg. The lower part wasn't a real leg, it was made of metal. He frowned, trying to get near to a tree and use it to help him get up.

Where was he?

A strong headache was drilling his brain. He didn't understand anything, yet he knew that he had to get out of there, no matter where was he. He just had one certain thing in his memory, aside of the big blank that was in his brain. He couldn't remember anything. Just one word.

Hiccup. What was it? What did it mean? Why it was the only thing he could remember?

He hoped that it wasn't some cruel prank that his brain was giving at him. Like he was walking in the strange forest he was now, had a hiccup and then he fell very hard and then stroke a big stone. Using the branches of the tree as a support point, though, he could see that, at least in the place he was, there wasn't anything that he could hit, unless that the fall he had was a very big one, and he did a very large route.

Was it even a fall? He didn't know. In fact, he didn't know anything. He just had that strange name in his head…

Wait a minute. Name? It was a name? Then it was a silly name. How did he know that it was a name? He had no idea. Yet, something in that word sounded so familiar… It was _his_ name?

He questioned to himself if somebody could be that cruel to him. He tried to walk, but it wasn't a second nature with a metal leg. How did he get a metal leg? How did he lose his real leg? More than surprised, he was curious, and somehow frustrated. Stumbling, he fell in the ground again. He didn't need more pain than the one he already have. With a sigh, he stayed lying in the ground, his eyes facing the ground, frustrated. His throat was starting to demand water.

He chose to pick Hiccup as his name, even when it sounded so ridiculous. It was the only thing he remembered, and somehow, he felt comfortable with identifying himself with the only thing he knew. Still, he wanted to know. Where was he? What happened to him? Who was he? How old was he? Did he have friends or family? Were they searching for him? Was he in his home?

He didn't know. And the more questions without an answer that popped in his brain, the more frustrated he got. He really wished that at least somebody was there, and informed him of something. He didn't even know if it was morning or afternoon.

With a sigh, he tried to get up again, this time with more success. Putting his hand in the tree, he tried to walk, and surprisingly, he did. With a smile, he walked two or three steps more, always supporting in the trees that were appearing in the road. He laughed, hitting the tree with his fist softly, and getting a little bruise for that. He sighed, kneading his left hand.

Though it was a great beginning being able to walk, he still didn't know where he was, and his body demanded water, friendly reminding him of that with his dry throat. Slowly and stumbling, he kept walking. Maybe if he was lucky, he would find a village eventually, and maybe he could find it before the sunset. He wished that if he found a village, there were nice people on it. He needed help. And he needed to get somewhere safe before his stomach demanded food, too. Fortunately, his headache was going away, and the more he walked, the best that he did it. After a time, he could do it without the support of the trees. Then, less busy in no falling again, he began to observe his surroundings with detail.

The trees were tall and big, though they weren't so large. Their leaves were green with spots of a light yellow, and the sky above them was of a bright and beautiful blue, just interrupted by a few white clouds that looked more like little balls of pure cotton. The place didn't look like a place with mountain, and Hiccup didn't find any fluctuation in the ground, and didn't see any mountains. He wasn't on an island, either. Everything was trees, wind, grass, sun and sky.

After a while, Hiccup began to question if he was dead. For all he knew, his heart was beating, and his dry throat reminded him of his basic needs, but everything was so…monotonous. Then, he wondered if he was walking on circles, which was a more logic reason why everything looked the same. With a defeated sigh, he sat on the ground, his back leaning on a tree. No rivers or lakes anywhere. No mountains. This place was as empty as his memory.

Well, no. At least this place had plants. Maybe he could find trees with fruits ahead. But then, he didn't know if he was walking on circles. He was sure he was going to die. And what was worse was that he didn't even know his real name (he still wasn't sure of Hiccup), or where he was, where did he belong, if he had family or friends…he would really die alone.

Then, a strange sound got his attention. It was like someone, or something, was moving through the grass. He sat up so fast that he mentally congratulated himself and then he listened for more. After a few seconds, he heard more noise. Cautiously, he began to walk where he thought the noise was coming from. When he got there, he saw nothing, just trees and grass. He looked around, but saw nothing, again. With a defeated sigh, he came back to the tree he was sitting on, but another sound alerted him. More bothered than curious, while he was looking around, he began to wonder if he was going crazy. For all that he knew, no more than a few hours passed since he woke up, but who knows with this crazy place?

After some time he gave up: there was no use. He sat again, this time facing the sky. The clouds were starting to get yellow, and one extreme of the sky was getting darker. The night was near, he didn't do any progress. If he didn't find anything soon, he would surely die.

That was when he decided to take a look of himself, and he realized that he was scrawny, really scrawny (that was going to be a problem). His skin was white, and for all that he could see, his hair was brown, maybe a little reddish. He wondered if he could someday find some water to see the color of his eyes.

But that wasn't necessary, anyways. Because when he turned back to see the ground in front of him, he saw himself reflected in the eyes of a strange creature. It couldn't be larger than his arm, but that didn't mean that it wasn't scary. He startled, getting the nearest at the tree that he could get. The creature, anyway, kept looking at him with its yellow eyes, but, despite its claws, magnificent wings and sharp teeth, it seemed that it was just curious. Playfully, it jumped until it reached him, and then moved its tail with an active movement. Slowly, he began to relax and a smile broke his face. Maybe he wasn't crazy. Yet.

"Hey there, buddy" said Hiccup, extending his hand to the creature. It recoiled, scared of the sudden movement, but then approached at him slowly and carefully. Hiccup's smile got bigger and warmer while the reptile did contact with the palm of his hand. Then, the boy saw himself in its eyes "well, thanks to you now I know I have green eyes. Besides, it's great to see I'm not the only one here" chuckled the boy, and the creature crooned happily, reaching him and huddling itself next to him. Suddenly, a new word appeared in Hiccup's brain.

"A dragon…you're a dragon!" whispered the boy in surprise, watching curiously the creature near him. As if he was calling it, the dragon turned back its head to him, its amber eyes shining in the darkness of the sunset. He thought of maybe fly on it, but the dragon didn't looked like if it could held him in its shoulders. Now that he saw it better, it was smaller than his arm. But at least he wasn't alone now. Though his throat was killing him, still. He wished that the dragon had come with a person. He inclined to it.

"Hey, do you know some place where you have water? Or do you know some person that could help me?" he asked, hoping that the creature would understand him. If it did, it didn't give any sign that he really did. The dragon just kept observing him and then it yawned, coming back to the position where it was. Hiccup sighed, leaning on the tree, _again_.

How bad could this be? He had no memories and was in a strange place that it seemed to have no end. Without family, or friends, he just seemed to have a lazy dragon that didn't understand him as a companion, and probably it would eat him after he died, if not before. The headache was coming back, and this time surely was for dehydration. His stomach began to demand food. He looked at the sky, hopelessly.

The dragon at his right jerked violently, turning his head at the sky growling menacingly. But at the same time, it seemed afraid of something, and soon the growls turned into weak groans. Hiccup sat up cautiously, and carefully he took the dragon and embraced it, trying to comfort him while he was looking around, frowned. Despite his efforts, the dragon was more and more frightened, until his eyes were able to see what was going on.

A black spot in the firmament colored by the sun was approaching to them in an incredible speed, vanishing the clouds, painted in pink and orange that crossed in its way. When it got enough near to him, he could hear a strange noise, like a whistle, but stronger, and his eyes noticed that it was a dragon. A big and powerful dragon that was getting more and more closer to them each second that passed. In the moment that it flew above them, in an amazing speed, Hiccup noticed that it was been ride by a person. His eyes widened and he heard the dragon that was in his arms squeal on fear.

Probably he was crazy. But it was the only chance he had to escape of that place and get some answers. If not, it wouldn't hurt die fast and definitely not alone.

With his decision made and the dragon getting far each second with the same speed, he released the dragon, who sat in the ground watching him nervously. He placed his hands around his mouth, and let out the louder scream he ever did since he woke up.

"Please! Help me! I have nobody! Please!" he screamed, as he watched hopelessly the black dragon and its rider getting away "Please!" he cried again, victim of desperation. The little dragon looked at him with sympathy in its eyes, and Hiccup frowned, heading to it "Well, if you would know some place where they have water and people, I wouldn't be in this situation" reclaimed the boy, crossing his arms in his chest. But before he could see what reaction the dragon will give to him, the whistle that he heard before got stronger and louder. Hiccup watched surprised the sky.

Now the dragon didn't seem scared, but he was. The dark beast now was heading directly towards him, leading by a rider of unknown face. He didn't have the energy or the time to run. The boy with auburn hair watched helplessly at the dragon that was preparing to sleep and was yawning.

"I thought we were friends!" he yelled, but the creature just yawned again and closed its amber eyes. Hiccup felt tempted to do the same, but before his brain emitted the order of close his eyes, the black dragon approached, and its rider too.

The dragon was awful. Its wings were so long that it would take five Hiccups to cover in distance each wing. The sapphire eyes shined in a cold and deadly beauty on a raven body, a dynamic one, prepared for high speeds and amazing attacks. It was growling menacingly at him, and just the sound made that he wanted to paralyze and not move ever again. No wonder why the dragon of yellow eyes was so frightened before. But why not now?

Honestly, Hiccup was so tired of not knowing anything. Of the blank of his memory, of the headache, the thirst and the hungry. Even of his friend of amber eyes that didn't want to help him, just play. It was time to get some answers by now, he thought as he watched its rider get down of the dragon and leading to him.

Even if it meant to ask for a stranger's help that rides a dangerous and incredible black dragon.


	2. The Dragon Rider

The characters of How To Train Your Dragon don't belong to me. The only things that do are the OC's and the plot of this fic.

Thank you very much for all the favorites, follows, and the reviews! That means so much to me :D. Thanks to **LenkaJeneva, Lightclaw's Shadow **and** goodnight raggedy man** for the follows. Thanks to **Berna45, Lightclaw's Shadow **and** midnightsky0612 **for their favorites. And special thanks to **midnightsky0612 **and the adorable** Guest, **who left me a review.**  
><strong>

And just for making it clear, this fic **won't** be **Hiccup/OC**. I'll try to make it more of friendship, and there will be romance, yeah, but in a second plane. More important is what's happening to Hiccup and all that. Maybe more ahead there will be a little of **Hiccup/Astrid. **But I'm not sure.

Also, English** is not** my mother language. I'm still learning. If I do a mistake in grammar or spelling, I would like that you correct me and said to me what's wrong, so then I can edit the chapter and, plus, learn more :D. Thank you for reading this! I hope you like it!

And if you want, you can left a review... is free n-n

* * *

><p>Hiccup watched, paralyzed, the dragon rider approach to him. Short steps that sounded like canyons at midnight cut the peace of the slow sunset, aside the growling of the ebony beast. He observed that the rider was a girl, and her auburn hair was tied in a long braid that fell gently in her right shoulder. The end of the braid rose the middle of her stomach. A pair of chestnut concerned eyes looked at him in a face painted with worry. Soon, she made a few signals with the hand in a calm way to her dragon, indicating him that he was no danger for them. The creature slowly relaxed.<p>

He almost sighed on relief. Now he knew why the dragon of yellow eyes didn't freak out this time: it knew they were not going to cause them any harm. He tried to speak, but it seemed like the thirst and the fear had drained out his ability to talk. The words stuck in his tongue, he couldn't spit them out.

The white dress of the girl danced with the wind, slightly folding the pallid fabric, and while she arrived where he was, Hiccup noticed that underneath the dress that ended in her knees, she wore brown pants. When she stood near him, though in her eyes he saw concerning and worry, he could see too cold and hostility. The dragon rider's dark gaze gave the impression that she was looking through his soul. And for a moment, he didn't doubt it.

"Who are you? Why are you here?" she asked calmly, as if she was afraid that he couldn't understand her language. The girl spoke in a weird way, different than him, though. Slowly, he tried to find the words to say to her that he was dying of thirst and hungry, and he didn't have any idea who he was or why he was there. Finally, everything seemed to converge in a simple phrase of three words.

"I don't know…" was his quietly response, as he observed the face of the auburn girl twist in confusion.

"You don't know…?" questioned the dragon rider, putting her right hand on her chin, but it sounded like was more for herself. Quickly, she turned to him again. "What's your name?" she proved again. He let out a nervous smile.

"Hiccup… my name is Hiccup" he answered. The girl smirked, but her face had some concern on it.

"You don't sound so sure"

"That's because I am _not_ sure" he returned at her observation "I just…woke up here a few hours ago and I have no idea where I am, or why I'm here, or who I am… I'm just trying to get out of this endless forest and get some answers!" he explained, trying to say it in a way that seemed logical and credible, because he really needed help, and this girl with her dragon were his only way to go out of the forest and get, at least, some water and food.

"And why I should believe you?" asked the dragon rider cautiously with one of her eyebrows arched. Hiccup sighed.

"Okay. You don't trust me. That's nice…I think. But I do trust you…mostly because you are the first person I see since I woke up" he reasoned "but I really need help… I called out for you because you're my only way to get water and food, and at least you could tell me where I am. My brain is a blank space, I don't have any memories, and…I honestly don't know anything. The only thing that's been with me a considerable amount of minutes is that dragon over there" as he gestured to the sleeping creature, it moved as if he was calling it. The girl sighed, and then extended her hand, showing him that she was willing to help him.

"If you befriended a dragon, then you're not a bad person. I believe you. No other person would be so dumb to get in this forest" the girl said. He frowned.

"You _are_ in this forest, if you're not aware of that. I'm just saying" Hiccup pointed, and she laughed "Where are we?"

"Technically, we're in Roman territory. But Roman soldiers don't go here, this forest is too big for them. They just stabled the limits of this part of the Empire, constructed a few villages and went away back to Rome. Not many people live here. Or near here. Sometimes the Vikings come and attack some towns, but Romans don't take them so seriously…" she informed him, but her voice trailed off as she saw his face frowned in confusion. "And I was flying, genius. Joy and me wanted to go back for a ride, right girl?" she said, directing the last question to the dragon, who crooned happily. Its eyes were wide and it seemed like it was just a cute little creature. Hiccup just wanted to drink or eat something before his throat killed him. He didn't even did a comment about the name of the dragon.

The dragon of yellow eyes, now awake, approached to the auburn girl, pushing softly her leg and then gesturing to him. She gasped.

"Oh, you said that you needed water and food, right? I forgot. I'm sorry" she apologized, looking at her dragon "It seems that we have to go to my village. But we have to go soon. It's not very close to this forest" the girl warned, heading to Hiccup. He nodded. Suddenly, he felt a weight in his left shoulder. Surprised, he turned to see the creature of yellow eyes in it, cleaning innocently its little wing. The dragon rider chuckled while she was searching something in a dark bag that was attached to her dragon.

"He likes you" she observed, brown eyes shining playfully. "Take this" the girl ordered, passing him an old canteen "it should satisfy you until we reach my village. I don't have any food, but I hope your stomach can hang on a few hours more."

"It's fine" he assured, taking excited the object and drinking the water quickly. Finally, his dry throat tasted a cold water that softened slightly the headache and returned to him some energy "Thank you. And I guess he can stay with me as long as he doesn't disturb me or let me die of thirst or hungry" he grinned. The girl laughed.

"You have a strange sense of humor" she stated, getting near at Joy and mounting her. Then she looked at him. He returned the glance, confused. She raised an eyebrow "What are you waiting for?"

"Oh yeah, right, of course…" he said, approximating to the black creature. Then he stood next to it. The dragon's amber eyes were fixed on him, urging him to ride the other beast. "What am I supposed to do?" he asked, he girl laughed, which didn't cause any relief in Hiccup. Then she tried to straight up her face, but a grin kept dancing in her lips.

"Well, since I don't have any saddle, I would suggest you that you hold on to me. _Hard_. I'll ask Joy to go slower, but it is your first flight, so it's going to look fast, anyway" she warned "Sit behind me. Nothing bad it's gonna happen, I promise" the girl said, smiling warmly "And be careful with the metal leg."

Hesitating, Hiccup came near to the dragon. The black creature looked back at him and nodded reassuringly, doing what it looked like a smile. The boy backed up, blinking in astonish.

"You are toothless. I could've swore you had teeth when you were growling at me…" he observed absently. The auburn female laughed.

"Her teeth are retractable" she informed him "c'mon, ride up and let's go out of this place. It's almost night" the advice served Hiccup to snap and to come near to Joy. Its skin was full of black flakes, ebony as the night, and he could see its chest getting smaller and bigger in the process of breathing. He exhaled a large sigh, and then he mounted the creature. On it, he could feel its bones, muscles and even the heart beating, and though the wings behind him were resting, he already imagined how it was when they flew. The feeling of its scaly skin was strange and new, certainly not exactly comfortable. He heard the girl whisper to the dragon «_Try to be slow this time, Joy, he doesn't know what is flying_»

"By the way, my name's Lysandra" she informed with a hussy smile before the dragon extended its wings and jumped in direction to the sky. Hiccup putted his arms around the girl and grasped on to her tightly. The cold breeze snapped his face, and the impulse and speed made that he felt that he was going to fall from Joy at any moment. As they got up in the sky, he blinked multiple times, in an attempt to cover his eyes of the strong wind. The creature in his shoulder clung its claws on him.

Suddenly, the climb ceased and they were flying in a straight line, the dragon's wings planning peacefully, though they were still going in a high speed. Now, the draught didn't seem so violent, and it moved their hairs softly, Lysandra's braid barely touching his face. Slowly, the boy loosened his grip on the girl's body. Hiccup could feel the muscles of the dragon working, but its calm respiration made him think that it wasn't doing any effort. Like it was a second nature —which really was. He looked back and saw the rears wings doing movements due to the lights changes of direction that the auburn girl ordered her dragon to do.

And then…then was when he noticed the sight.

The last strains of the sun were shining in a green light in one of the edges of the sky, a yellow line burning the end of the green spot. In the other direction, a network of stars was forming, the little points of light as bright as if they were diamonds decorating the celestial sphere. The astral dome was full of drawings in gems, and the more light of the dying sun extinguished, the more countless little lights Hiccup found. Amazed, he watched the endless sky and then the ground under it. An equal endless forest extended on the earth, and the shapes of large mountains were measurable on the distance.

Suddenly, a cold dread washed him over. That was the forest were he had been all those hours, and woke up without any memory. If he had some hope of got out of that place before night, or even before he died, then he would have none possibility to do it.

"Pretty, isn't it? I never get tired of the sight…" said Lysandra, with a dumb smile hanging in her face. Glancing at him, she noticed his discomfort "What's wrong? You aren't enjoying the flight?" she asked, staring at him. Then she realized _where_ he was looking at.

"Yeah…it's a big forest. I already told you down there. I think your dragon got lost too, and when he found you he couldn't be happier" Hiccup glanced at her and at the creature on his shoulders, whose yellow eyes returned the stare with curiosity. After a few minutes of silence and just the sound of the wind and Joy's wings, Lysandra spoke again.

"So… no memories, uh?" she asked, eyeing him. The auburn boy shook his head softly, trying to not invocate again the headache. "Do you have no idea from where are you? Or who are your family? Or your age?"

"I don't know anything. I just woke up down there with a great headache and the only thing that I had in my mind was what I suppose is my name —Hiccup" he explained, attempting to make the sentence sound logic. Most of all, he was confused. Aside of all his memory lost, why would he wake up in a deserted forest without remembering nothing?

"It's a weird name" she answered silently. In her eyes illuminated by the stars and the raising moon shined pity and sympathy "If it serves for something, I would say that you'd be between 17 and 19, like me. But it's better that Gamila checks you, she knows so much of these things. Maybe she even can find why you lost your memory…she's pretty good on what she does"

"Who's Gamila?" he asked, more curious than embarrassed for being abusing of Lysandra's help. The girl sighed.

"Gamila is kind of the healer of my village. She is a strange woman, but knows a lot of medicine that we didn't know about. She comes from the South, Egypt, I think. I'm not sure" she answered, but that didn't shut out Hiccup's doubts. Looking at the dragon at his shoulder, now seeming sleepy, he sighed. Carefully, he picked the creature and allowed it to sleep in his arms.

"Hey, I appreciate so much your help but… you don't have to. I mean, I'm literally being a burden for you and Joy, and you already saved me once. If you want, you can just drop me wherever you prefer…"

"Are you kidding me? I'm not the kind of person that leaves boys with no memories outside without any protection" she interrupted him "You wouldn't survive… no offense intended"

"None taken" he answered honestly, smiling and blushing profusely.

"We are going to help you. I'm intrigued by you, Hiccup. Your accent is strange, I can't locate it. You look like you're from the Roman Empire or the Franks, but your skin is _so_ white and the color of your eyes it's not common in there" she said, weighing her options "and your metal leg…I've never seen this kind of technology or material. But my boyfriend's the expert in those things, he will dictate a better verdict than mine in those smithy stuff. At least we can guess that you definitely aren't from the Vikings"

"Why are you doing that?" he asked, listening at her reasoning with wide eyes. Lysandra rolled her eyes.

"To help you. See from which part of the world you are it's a great start. Maybe we could find your family or people who knew you"

"But _why_? Did you not say that you were going to help me with my memory loss?" he asked, staring at her. She sighed, defeated.

"I don't want to jump into conclusions before Gamila checks on you, Hiccup, but I'm not sure if she can help you. What if we don't find a way to return your memories? Then we'll have to search for ourselves. I bet that out there are people who are searching for you. You have to go back to your home" she said, finishing the conversation, with her lips put in a thin line. The boy sighed. He kept looking at the bright stars and the dark earth that was beneath them for a long time, and he couldn't place if it was for a few minutes or hours. But if it was minutes or hours, eventually, even with the roars of his stomach, his eyelids started to get heavier. With the silence of the long night, the flutters of Joy every while and now, and the dragon of yellow eyes and Lysandra's breathing, he fell asleep.

* * *

><p>When he woke up from a long, heavy, dark sleep, he was almost afraid that he would open his eyes and see that strange forest again. But instead, he felt warm wrapping him, and his body lied in a soft surface that make him feel so comfortable. And he remembered Lysandra, Joy, the dragon of amber eyes and everything that happened before. Slowly, he obliged his eyelids to move, and a ceiling made of light brown wood welcomed him. It was illuminated by the light of a strong fire that crackled joyfully in the room. Looking around, he tried to see if there was anything or anyone in the place. Apparently, he was alone. An arch was the only thing that connected the habitation with other rooms. Behind the arch there was a curtain. Hiccup couldn't see anything through it, but, just in the moment the thought of getting up ran across his mind, a voice spoke up.<p>

"I'm still not sure if it was a good idea bring him here. He could be an enemy pretending be sick, or a spy. You shouldn't trust people that easy. For all we know, he could be telling lies" said a male voice, a young one, maybe of the age that Lysandra estimated for him. His voice was like Hiccup's voice, even with a little of his accent. The auburn boy was sure he was talking about him, too.

"He is telling the truth, Haldor, I'm sure of it. If you'd saw him there, in the middle of the forest, with that confused sight and that desperate cry…you would have done the same that me. And he befriended a dragon. I thought we were the only ones. If he befriended a dragon, he can't be a bad guy" said a female voice, and Hiccup identified it as the voice of Lysandra. She sounded tired and sleep deprived. For a brief moment he wondered if she had stayed up all the way here while he was sleeping. Embarrassed, he realized that, even exhausted, the girl was defending him.

"Lysandra's right, Haldor. This young man has been telling the truth. I already checked on him. He was truly thirsty and hungry. I gave him some potions, and he recovered extremely fast with them, luckily" informed another voice in an exotic accent. It was smooth, low, but it belonged to a woman. The sound of it remembered Hiccup of the dry in his throat on the forest. "We'll see about the memory thing later, when he wake up. But if I have to be honest, there's something…off with him. Apart from that, the only thing I noticed about him is the metal leg. I revised the amputated foot. It was long ago, probably 3 or 4 years ago"

"And he doesn't remember why he has a metal leg because he lost his memories, in theory" pointed Haldor, sighing "We know him as much as he knows about himself. That means nothing" he muttered "I checked the prosthesis and is unlike anything I've seen before. The only thing I've been able to identify is the iron"

"I thought about the options. Seeing that he befriended a dragon, I reasoned he must be from our village, but I never saw him before, so I dismissed that" said the young girl, dragging the words groggily. The older woman intervened again.

"He's not Roman or from my lands, either. His skin is so pale."

"And his body doesn't look like he's from the Vikings. Also, Vikings kill dragons. So we have to delete that from the list" the male said, and for the tone of his voice Hiccup was sure he was frowning "Are you sure we should help him, Lys? Looks like a lost case for me. There is no use."

"Of course we should help him, Hal" answered the girl, angrily, though the sleep in her voice made it sound a little distorted "He doesn't have nobody! He's alone. Truly alone. No home, no family, no memories… how can you be so mean? When I found him he was starving. After three days, if I haven't found him, he would've died, if not before. He even never would have been able to exit of that forest!"

"I have to agree with Lysandra this time, Haldor. When it comes to help people, it doesn't matter if they're strangers or enemies" said calmly the woman's voice. Hiccup heard the young man's large sigh.

"And I bet there are people who are searching for him" said the girl again, emphasizing the words.

"Tomorrow we'll talk to him. You're right, Gamila." Haldor decided, firmly "Later this week, we'll see if we check out England or Franks…"

"England? Are you nuts? They love kill dragons as Joy loves flying! And that means so much" complained Lysandra, and Hiccup could practically hear as she crossed her arms on her chest. The young man sighed.

"We're not in abundance of options. Is that, or Vikings. I saw briefly his clothes and they seem made of fleece, and have a slightly Viking style, but a mundane shirt and pants don't say so much about a village, I'm afraid"

"England we'll be. For me, the Vikings are eliminated of the options' list" she determined "When he'll wake up, Gamila?" the girl questioned. The woman —Gamila— exhaled profusely.

"Probably in a few hours" the older woman assured "still, if he lost so much liquids and had strong headaches like you said, he should rest until tomorrow."

"…like you" he heard Haldor scolding "You're exhausted. You've been flying with Joy all the night. You should've gone to bed the moment you came back…Gamila and me would have taken care of this"

"Yeah, and throw Hiccup away like trash" she said sarcastically "I trust you, although sometimes you're so preventive. But for once, I'll hear you. I'm going straight to bed."

"That's a relief" said the boy, and Hiccup could practically perceive his smile "I'll go with you. Besides, we'll have to stop the Chief from doing a welcome party" he laughed while the other girl chuckled. The auburn boy was sure that the healer was rolling her eyes.

"Always a pair of lovebirds" he caught Gamila grumbler. Then, the sound of steps filled his ears, and after a few seconds the noise petered. The only melody audible now was the movements of the older woman in the other room. Hiccup took the moment to think.

He closed his eyes and tried to search for anything in his mind, in the darkness that now was upon him. But it looked like his life began the moment we woke up in the forest. There was nothing. Nothing. Not even hints, or flashbacks, or visions that showed him parts of his past. All he knew is that, at least, Lysandra and her friends were going to help him. But how? The zones they spoke of sounded so big, and even with Joy, it wasn't going to be an easy task. How were they going to search between so many people? And, for the way they reasoned, it seemed that they had no idea of where he could be. Not from Rome, not from England, not from Franks, not from the Vikings.

Who was he? Where did he belong?

Were people searching for him like Lysandra said?

He didn't know. And maybe that was what hurt more.

There were so many questions without an answer. But at least, now, he was safe. Perhaps tomorrow things were going to be clearer. And tomorrow, he would have answers.

Answers, he thought as sleep invaded his body again, was the only thing he wanted now.
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><p>When Hiccup woke up, he found himself watching a room bathed in sunlight, with the fire he saw last night extinct, a few columns of smoke dancing in the air as a remaining of the happy bonfire. The wood's color seemed a little brighter with the clear light of the morning, and the curtain that covered what was behind the arch that connected his room with the other wasn't there. Through it, he observed what it looked, in size, like the room where he was. But unlike the place where he was, that space actually looked like if someone lived, or worked, in there.<p>

Slowly, he got up and left the comfortable bed where he laid. Wandering a bit, he leaned on the archway that united the two areas. The other room was full of devices and artifacts that he didn't know about. Bottles with liquids inside of unknown provenance filled the tables that were scattered in all the place, and a large cauldron was located on the center of it. Some scriptures in a different language were carved in the walls, and he had the feeling that they were blessings or rules. Magnificent chairs were there, too, and they were modeled with mastery and dedication. One in particular was bigger than the others, and was decorated with strange symbols. Also, Hiccup spotted a beautiful statue of a handsome man sat on a strange chair, with a paper on his knees.

He blinked before he let out a large yawn. With calm, he walked towards the open door, a gentle breeze entering to the house from there, bringing pure air to the warm of the place. For all he listened in the last night's talking between Lysandra, the so Haldor and the Gamila woman that his friend told him before, he was in their village. Just when he was about to approach the exit and search for the auburn girl or somebody that could explain him with detail what had happened yesterday and where _exactly_ he was, somebody entered in the house and closed the gate in hurry. Dark eyes —so dark that he couldn't say when began the iris and when it ended— observed him suspiciously, narrowing.

Then, the woman pursed her lips, shaking her head disapprovingly, moving from one side of the room to another. She wore a long chestnut dress that trailed on the ground, and her large, straight black hair waist-length fell freely on her back. Her dark eyes turned back, and she kept staring at him.

"Glad to know you're awake and can walk" she said, and Hiccup recognized the smooth low voice with the exotic accent. Without the outside's light, the place was in gloom. Still, he could see her clearly, and the auburn boy stood where he was, staring at the woman. Her face was awkwardly timeless, but in her intimidating eyes she had a lot of wisdom and experiences, counted on years and years of life. Her skin was much darker than his own skin, competing with the wood's light brown color. Gamila ignited the bonfire that was under the cauldron, giving the room a spectral appearance, and soon Hiccup found himself missing the sunlight and the breeze.

"Lysandra explained to me that you had a memory loss" mentioned the healer, sitting on the biggest chair. With a brief gesture, she signalized the others benches, indicating that he could sit on one. While he was doing it, he couldn't put his eyes off from her. She was so majestic, and still, strangeness surrounded her "Everything she said before was accurate, you were starving and had thirst. Luckily, I had the potion that you needed. When we end this talk, you'll go to eat something outside. They'll explain you everything, the teenagers that the chief assigned to look out for you" she informed, leaning closer to him. "My job is check if you're okay. Seeing that you can walk and wake normally, I can say that at least your motor functions are fine"

"Can you…can you fix this? The memory loss?" he asked, with a shade of hope. Lysandra already warned him about that she wasn't sure of how much Gamila could do, but he wanted to hear it from herself. The woman's lips outlined a sad smile, which seemed strange in such a beautiful and severe face.

"It's not so simple. I checked on you many times and you don't have any serious injuries that could cause you a memory loss. You're as healthy as any inhabitant of this village, at least on the outside" she said "I've been informed that when you woke up in the Endless Forest, you only knew your name"

"Endless Forest?" asked Hiccup, confused. The woman nodded.

"That's how we call it. It has an end, elementally, like any other thing on this world, but when you travel through it by foot, it seems endless" she answered, a grin's phantom dancing on her lips "So, you just remembered your name?"

"Not…exactly" he responded quietly "it was the only thing in my mind when I woke up, besides my brain watching my surroundings. I didn't know what it was. Then it occurred to me that it was a name, like if my head knew it from somewhere. So I decided to take it as my name" Gamila narrowed her eyes.

"And you didn't feel nothing more when you woke up? When did Lysandra find you?"

"I had a terrible headache when I woke up, and I could felt my body ache. That's why I thought that I had fell from somewhere" the boy pointed "Lysandra found me after a couple of hours. But I met a dragon before that happened"

"Yeah, I know, it's the dragon that wants to enter here as if this place were full of fishes" complained the woman rolling her eyes, annoyed. Hiccup chuckled while he blushed. So the dragon of yellow eyes really was his friend. But then, the healer turned to him with a bit of sadness in her old eyes. "For now, I'm afraid that I can't help you, Hiccup. I have no clue of what happened to you, and even your dreams are empty. It's like they disappeared" she said "My best suggestion for now is that you pay attention for everything: I hope that if you do something that reminds you of your life before this memory loss, you'll begin to remember. All we can do now is wait."

"But what if they don't come back? I'll never be able to discover from where I am, who I was before all this…" Hiccup asked, clutching his fists "It seems like I was born the second I woke up in that forest" he sighed.

"I'm sure that I know enough medicine to claim that people don't born when they are 18 years old" acknowledged the woman "And we'll find from where are you. If someone can deal with that, are us. But we need time. I already said it, all we can do now is wait. I'll begin to work with you as soon as possible. There's something…off in you, and I'm not able yet to find what it is. For now. But we're going to help you" she assured, backing off and sitting properly on the chair. After a deep sigh, she got up and went to the door, opening it. Instantly, the room was filled with a fresh breeze and the temperature lowered. "You're free to go, Hiccup. Outside there's someone waiting for you. Don't worry for now" she finally said to him "Be careful with the metal leg" the woman added, having enough subtlety to not ask before how he lost it. He got up and walked slowly towards the gate. Just about when he exited from the place, Gamila closed the door quickly, barely pushing him to the earth. He stumbled a little, losing balance. When he reincorporated and stood firmly, getting away from Gamila's house, he watched in wonder the place where he was.

He was standing in a large meadow of soft and young green grass, surrounded by trees and mountains. A calm and clean river crossed the valley, moving indolently through the village. Houses of wood filled the village, defining it, scattered across the place, and somehow they mixed perfectly with the landscape. People were walking, selling, working, and doing a lot of activities, but he saw that it couldn't be more than 30. The town wasn't big, but that was fine with him, and he didn't know why, but it seemed correct that way. A couple of kids were playing and running through the streets, laughing and stumbling recklessly, and the smell of food, cooked and fresh food, arrived at his nose. He smiled, his emerald eyes shining in astonishment. Because not only humans were on the village. Dragons were flying, playing and helping the people, like if that was the way they lived forever, as if humans and dragons were one of a kind. And for a moment, Hiccup didn't doubt it.

A sudden weight in his chest made he jump on awe and fall to the ground, tripping over. A little dizzy, he looked up to see the dragon of yellow eyes nudging and nuzzling him happily. He laughed, caressing it.

"The war with dragons and humans has begun again! Look, a Dragon Bee has attacked a scrawny and helpless boy!" exclaimed a teasing voice, trying to contain its laughter. He sat up, with the help of his elbows, and the creature stood on his lap, still moving around playfully and crooning with joy. The voice belonged to a male, and the auburn boy estimated that he was of the age that Gamila said Hiccup was, although he was taller than him, and had a bit more of muscle. The strange boy's messy hair was of a light blonde, matching his clear blue eyes and pale skin. A mocking smile danced on his lips. He extended an arm to help him get up. The dragon that was over the boy on the ground flew to the earth. Hiccup sit up completely, taking the blonde's hand and searching for balance to stand firmly in his artificial limb.

"A Dragon Bee?" he asked, confused. The small creature on the earth flew again to perch on Hiccup's left shoulder. The taller one nodded with energy.

"Yeah, it's him! Your dragon, I mean" he explained "we call them Dragons Bee because they're like bees. Alone, they're not big deal, but in pack? Is your doom. Like the aged say… «Unity is strength»" he quoted, smiling brightly "Or at least that's what Gamila says. I suppose you met her."

"I woke up in her house. Of _course_ I didn't meet her" answered Hiccup rolling his eyes. The other boy laughed.

"Sarcasm. I like you" claimed the blonde, without the smirk vanishing "Name's Dustin. I'm here to show you the village," he said, and then he leaned to him "though there's not much to show, I'm afraid. All the attractions of this town are mostly me" he whispered, pointing at himself, his grin getting wider. The auburn boy frowned.

"But I promised to my father and Lysandra that I would give you a good tour!" Dustin sighed "The perks of being the chief's son aren't so many" the blonde muttered irritably, but then he smiled again, with his mood renovated "You already have been on Gamila's house, who is here the healer of the village. As you can see and say, for the trait given to you, she's quite good. Maybe that woman is a little strange, and her eyes are _abnormally_ dark, but she's a great person. You'll be used to her" consoled the boy, patting him on the back. Hiccup put his eyes on blank before answering.

"But she was nice with me" he protested, his frown getting deeper. Dustin's blue eyes rolled before he laughed.

"She was cute and sweet because you were hurt. When you have your memory restored, you'll see that she won't be nice anymore with you" he advised, again grinning wider. Hiccup wondered if he ever stopped smiling "Well, first thing you need to know: this is our village, and is located somewhere between the limits of the Holy Roman Empire and Poland. Of course, I'm talking of the North part of the Roman Empire, the one that limits with the Franks. The one that they lost long ago..." he explained, but then trailed off when he saw the auburn's boy confused face. His delighted expression turned into a nervous one "I'm sorry. I'm not accustomed to do this, we don't have many visitors… however, we exactly don't have a name for our town, although some enemies call us «The Dragon Village» because they didn't have any pinch of imagination, nevertheless we decided to pick the name. Yeah, our ancestors didn't have any creativity, too…"

"How do you know I don't remember anything?" asked Hiccup suddenly, recalling when the boy said «when he has his memory restored»

"Aside that it's pretty visible that you are so lost and confused, Lysandra and Haldor told me the whole story when my dad assigned me to do this. They think I'm kind of irresponsible…" Dustin answered, putting his right hand on his chin "which I'm obviously not" he concluded, smirking _again_.

"Are you really sure?" mumbled the auburn boy, beginning to feel annoyed, and crossing his arms over his chest. If the blonde heard him, he didn't do any signal that he did. The dragon on his shoulder nuzzled his left cheek, noticing Hiccup's discomfort.

"As I was saying…" said Dustin, following the explanation that he was telling him before his abruptly question "This village was founded 9 generations ago, if I'm not wrong, by the first dragon rider in all history…or at least that we know about. This man was from Poland, and his people didn't have acknowledge about dragons, and laughed to all the crazy stories that arrived to their town, talking about deadly creatures that spat fire, flew and had sharper teeth than the sword more prepared in the blacksmith. I always like to think that when some random Viking reached the town and began to tell anecdotes about dragons some man would come out and scream «The only deadly creatures that we have to worry about are the animals, and we have those already tamed! »" he exclaimed, laughing at his own joke, but Hiccup just kept staring at him with an impassive face, waiting for the rest. The blonde stopped chuckling and composed his face.

"However, according to the legend, one day this man went to explore on the borders with his best friend. They hunted animals, then ate it, laughed, joked…but when the sunset came they realized that it was too late to go back to their town. They decided to sleep in the forest. Around midnight…" he continued, getting nearer at him, making a scary face "One of them woke up, the founder of the village, to be specific, and he watched the full moon, that made the night grey, the water shining like molten silver… and totally shone out any other star in the sky. He got up, in wonder with what he was seeing, and started to walk, trying to get a better look of it. When he arrived to a gap between the trees were the sight was absolutely awesome, he found that something was already there, caught up watching the sky, just like him."

"The man stood there paralyzed, hidden by the trees, observing with disbelief the creature that was in front of him. His eyes were wide in his surprise, and, when he was able to move again, he recoiled with a jump, a big fear washing his whole body. The beast turned its head slowly to him, sensing the sudden noise, and the human could saw its eyes, a pair of bright green eyes that shined on the night's gloom. But they weren't full of rage or fury. They were tired and alone. Soon, the man relaxed, feeling sympathy and pity, realizing that it was not going to cause him any harm. Slowly, he approached the creature, and in the stars and moon's light, he could see now perfectly that the big shadow that he observed before was projected by its wings. In that moment, he knew that dragons were real, and the Vikings weren't lying. But as he got nearer and nearer and noticed the scars that roamed on its skin, he knew that _all _the stories were real" he sighed, taking a big breath, and the blonde's smile hesitated on his face, almost turning on a sad one "You know, I always think that he only got along with dragons just because in his village they thought they didn't exist. If they had known like the Vikings, who were dragon's passionate enemies, we wouldn't be here. The day that someone tells me that Vikings ride dragons like us I'm going to kiss Shu without any hesitation or doubt. That means never." Hiccup snapped out of his caught up state by the story, realizing the unknown name in Dustin's commentary.

"Who?"

"Oh yeah…that was one of the things of the tour. Everybody here has a dragon, and they train it, in a relationship based on friendship, love and respect for each other" he said the last thing with a mildly mocking tune "We divide ourselves in some groups, or generations, as you could call it. My patrol is formed by four people. You already met me and Lysandra. Shu and Haldor are the other two" Dustin informed, and the auburn boy nodded in understanding, finally getting why there were so many dragons in the village, including the story's part that the blonde narrated him. A smug smirk spread across the taller boy's face. "We're kind of the best riders here…of course, after my father and all his generation…though surely Lysandra and her dragon can beat up some of them" he pointed, turning again to the other boy "Has the best, most lethal, smart, strong dragon and she calls her _Joy_. I don't understand women."

"What kind of dragon is Lysandra's?" asked Hiccup, interested in know everything he could about the creatures, especially after ride with Joy and hear the village's origin. Dustin frowned.

"We call it Black Death…you know, is black; is powerful…but if I have to be honest, I prefer Viking's name…They named it _Night Fury_…nice ring, right?" he asked, chuckling "we've only seen a few ones…wait a minute, I _had_ a point with this….oh yeah, the legend!" he exclaimed, snapping his fingers while the auburn boy rolled his eyes. The dragon on his shoulder nuzzled him again.

"I guess that is a really nice ring…" he shrugged "I can imagine how the story went. The human and the dragon forged a friendship, and then the man went to wake up his best friend, explain to him everything that happened and run away, knowing that humans weren't prepared to interact with humans…yet. The man founded the village, the first one where beasts and men lived peacefully…he took the leadership of it and happily ever after" he ended, smiling. Nevertheless, Dustin shook his head.

"Almost. But you're pretty smart" the blonde conceded "The man didn't took the leadership. He passed it to his best friend, because he wasn't interested in run a village. He was a blacksmith, so he became the village's one. Slowly, some people united to their cause, and they formed what we are today. The man's best friend is my ancestor, and my dad is currently the chief" explained Dustin "And the dragon, the first dragon that we, at least, know that was ridden by a human, was an Eat Rocks…"

"Eat Rocks?" questioned Hiccup, frowning. People should really have to stop saying names that he didn't know about. But the other boy ignored his ask, and face-palmed, with his pale blue eyes wide, clouded in worry and alarm.

"I forgot that Gamila said to me that you had to eat! She's _gonna_ kill me!" he exclaimed, moving his hand through all his face. When his eyes were visible again, they had a pleading expression "_Please_, don't tell her that this happened" the blonde begged.

"Relax. I'm not going to tell her" he confirmed, rolling his eyes in annoyance and making a calm expression with his hands, thinking that the boy was overreacting, and then he crossed his arms over his chest "But you have to take me to eat"

"_Of course!_ And I know exactly the place!" answered Dustin, with his smile and energy restored again "C'mon, is near here…well, everything here is near. We're not a big town. Plus, you have to know the place…probably this will be your home for a while"

Hiccup tried not to sigh. He took a discrete look of the village; the mountains cutting the sky's edges in the distance, the emerald grass that his boots were stepping in, the peaceful river that crossed it, the tall, healthy and proud trees that delimited the place, the houses, the harmony, and the dragons on top of all that. Thankfully, it wasn't the worst place where he could be. But he was 18 years old, according to the healer. He had to have a family, or a place where he lived before he woke up in the Endless Forest…right? He had to have good memories, and bad ones too, the ones that made him the person he _was before_. He even didn't know how he got a metal leg, how he got that scar on his chin. He could only guess. But he couldn't complain, either. Lysandra was charitable enough to permit him go and know about the Dragon Village, and her people were trying to help him, and even the strict eyes of Gamila and playful Dustin's ones were doing their best to give him a hand. If the auburn girl wouldn't have stop by the forest to rescue him…it would have been his end. Alone, without anything or anyone to think about.

Well, no completely, Hiccup reminded himself. He had the dragon of yellow eyes, the auburn boy thought while he moved his hand to nuzzle the dragon, a smile rising on his lips.

"You should name him" commented Dustin lightly, leading him through the place's streets, if he could name like that the imaginary lines that the houses left between them. Warm and lighted faces welcomed the chief's son with a brief wave, and even a few smiled cordially to Hiccup. "It's already yours. This little buddy passed all night waiting for you to wake up. You won't be able to get rid of him, I assure you. The only thing that is left is that you name him."

"Citrine" decided the auburn boy automatically, looking at the characteristics dragon's yellow eyes, where he could see himself reflected and showed his bright green ones. The creature crooned happily, as if he knew that he now had a name, and from today he would be different from all the other dragons and Dragons Bee on the world.

"Original. You're _so_ creative." sentenced Dustin with sarcasm painting his voice, but the smaller boy could see his grin getting wider as he turned to examine their surroundings. "Here we are! I can reassure you that this lady does cook the best breads in all the world. Your pleading stomach will be satisfied" he said while they were reaching a house like any other, decorated carefully with plants and flowers, which were crossing through all the building, and some colors shined brightly on the wood, making the structure different from the other ones. The scent of bread soon met his nose, and he instantly was delighted with it; it transmitted warm, and he could imagine the food even before they approached the door. When they arrived, Hiccup was almost drooling, and he was sure that the blonde could hear his stomach groans and roars.

A woman's singsong laugh welcomed them when they opened the door.

"Again here, Dustin? I thought you had enough bread yesterday, you almost expended all my reserves! You're lucky the flour got here today and the chickens gave eggs too!" said the laugh's female voice in a teasing tune, a pair of sparking green eyes looking at them in a chubby, kind face populated by freckles. Then, she gasped in both surprise and delighting "Oh! But who's this handsome boy?"

Hiccup felt himself blushing above the hunger, and he smiled at the woman's flattery, though he backed off too. Dustin laughed nervously.

"I told you that I was sorry! I just ate the half of it…" he assured, but the giggle that was escaping of his mouth claimed another thing "Anyway…Hiccup, this is Eydis. She's the best baker in all town. And when I mean best, I mean _best_"

"And the only one" added the short and fat woman grinning with modesty, arranging a part of her rebel red hair "But people say that I'm pretty good in making bread, so that's what I do. Dustin's compliments are the only thing that keep him with permit to enter to this house. Also, Gudbrand most likely would put me into exile if he sees that the loaf starts not getting to his house"

"Okay, stop talking about my father" asked the taller boy, closing to Hiccup and passing his arm over his shoulders, making Citrine produce an indignant groan, and perching again on the blonde's wrist "Eydis, this is Hiccup. He's the boy that Lysandra found yesterday in the Endless Forest, you know…the one that has no memory"

"I'm right here, if you want to scream it louder"

"Oh, poor creature!" exclaimed Eydis, ignoring his previous reply. Then she headed hurriedly into the other house's rooms, and that was when he noticed where he was. The building's wood was dark, much darker than Gamila's, and he could see scattered on the place sacks and trays, on a side the sacks and ingredients, on the other finished breads. The auburn boy could hardly see anything more in the space where Dustin and he were standing. He shook his shoulders, reminding the other boy to quit his arm off. He did it, and soon he felt Citrine in his left extremity again.

Soon, the redhead woman came again, this time with a smoky and golden bread. Hiccup could felt Dustin drooling behind him.

"Just out of the oven! You must be starving" she said, giving him the expected food. The smaller boy had to remind himself that he couldn't eat so fast since he didn't know how much time he had without eating food. Bite by bite, he ate the faster that he could chewing slowly, and also shoving Citrine, who was looking at the loaf greedily "Did he go to see Gamila?" Eydis questioned, directing towards the chief's son.

"I thought you already knew! When Lysandra arrived she dropped him with her. He passed the night in there, he just got out" answered the blonde, without stop looking to Hiccup's bread. But then, he turned to the chubby woman, straightening his face, and spoke carefully "When Haldor saw that she came back, he was so happy, but when he noticed the other human frame on Joy…he freaked out. He accompanied her to Gamila's, to see what happened. Did he not tell you?"

"He did in a vague way" sighed Eydis sadly, and her kind smile disappeared. Dustin seemed sorry. "I guess he's not united to us as he once was…at this age he's more in contact with his friends than with his parents"

The auburn boy almost spat out his final bread's bite.

"Are you…Haldor's mother?" he asked, disbelief painting his voice. The confused faces of the two village's inhabitants turned to him.

"Did you meet him?" asked both of them at the same time, one in surprise and the other with curiosity. Hiccup winced uncomfortably while he ate and swallowed the last strain of his food. These people were too nice with him, and it would be unfair if he told him any kind of lie. Also, he had a presentiment that he wasn't good lying. Blue and green eyes were watching him expectantly, waiting for an answer. The auburn boy cleared his throat.

"I didn't meet him, exactly. I woke up at some moment of the night, where Lysandra and Haldor were talking to Gamila. I heard them by accident" he explained, and was careful enough to not mention the part where the other boy insinuated to leave him on the forest, or just let him die.

Eydis kept silent for a few moments. Dustin laughed nervously.

"And what do you think of the bread, Hiccup? It was enough for the starving no-memory guy?" he asked, and Hiccup realized that he offended him indeed. The woman's chubby face turned to the blonde boy, getting out of her stupor, and narrowed her eyes menacingly.

"Dustin Lindberg, I hope you didn't say what I just thought I saw getting out of your mouth…!" she started yelling, and the taller boy grabbed Hiccup. Before the blonde dragged him completely out of the house, he could exclaim to her with a wide grin «The bread was delicious!» though it was mostly a lie, because in his hunger he didn't waste time on tasting the food. Still, he wanted to thank Eydis in some way.

Citrine flew above them while Dustin was getting away from Eydis and apparently Haldor's house, gaining more than a few gazes and frowns. Hiccup just watched him expectantly, letting himself be dragged by the taller and much stronger boy, occasionally observing him suspiciously and in question. When they reached a point that seemed far enough from the point where they were escaping, and even a bit of the town, the blonde released him.

"What the hell was that?!"

"Eydis can make an excellent bread, but these days she's more susceptive than ever…" he muttered a little sad, and then he turned to him "Well, I should have known better that go to Eydis was a bad idea…it just she makes such a good food…"

"But she seemed nice" Hiccup insisted, watching him with a frown again, unsatisfied without an answer.

"Never bring Haldor to the talks with her…" Dustin said to him absently "because, you know…family issues"

"I'm just reminding you that I don't know because it looks as if I was born yesterday"

"…I need Astrid"

"What…? Who that is?"

"W-what are you guys talking about?" asked timidly a female voice. Both Hiccup and Dustin jumped, and Citrine took the moment to perch itself again on the auburn boy's shoulder. A pair of dark brown eyes were watching them, highlighting on a face white as the porcelain. When she saw their reactions, she jumped too. Then the blonde sighed.

"Hey Shu" he waved, suddenly in a bad mood, with an annoyed expression on his face, and Hiccup examined the girl closer. Her chestnut eyes were little, as if they were torn on her face. She was chubby and short, and the end of her straight black hair barely touched her shoulders. A deep blush painted her cheeks. She was avoiding Dustin's gaze, and then turned slowly to him.

"Y-you must be H-hiccup, right? T-the boy that Lysandra found yesterday…" she guessed, and trembling, she extended her arm "I'm Shu" the girl presented herself, forming a nervous smile on her lips. That was the moment where the auburn realized that she had a really strange accent, rarer than Gamila's or Lysandra's. Dustin intervened.

"Hiccup, this is Shu, the girl I talked about earlier. She's a part of my patrol, and as you already guessed, she comes from far away from here…the East" he said with a mystifying tune, recovering a little of his normal behavior, ignoring the girl's previous presentation, while he approached to Shu and lowered her arm and her extended hand, waiting for a shake of Hiccup's. The black-haired girl looked at the ground, ashamed, and he saw by the red of her cheeks that she was about to cry. Dustin seemed rather disappointed.

"It's a pleasure to meet you, Shu" said Hiccup, eyeing the blonde boy. He cleared his throat.

"I think you already realized it, but she has…problems with _people_, usually" he warned, and the blush on the east girl's cheeks deepened. The auburn boy didn't find anything to say, but luckily, the tears in her eyes were disappearing, and she managed to make a shy smile in gratitude to him. "That's why we normally send her to do long missions with her dragon, nevertheless we haven't had one in a while. Until now" smirked Dustin again, turning to Shu without mentioning the pink that painted her face and her eyes' iridescence for the tears. It seemed as if just the talk with her bothered him "Did you find anything, by the way?"

"N-not at all …" she said, shaking her head "There's any village surrounding the Endless Forest, and in the ones that I found the nearest, there was nothing about a scrawny auburn boy with green eyes" Dustin snorted at the new information.

"This is Lysandra's job, I can't reason like she does. The only thing I know, is that at this speed, we will never be able to…" the taller boy stared at Hiccup apologetically, or tried to, because he didn't looked sorry at all "I'm sorry"

"Don't…worry…" he said awkwardly, shifting uncomfortable. He wondered if there was a delicate subject between the two teenagers.

"I-I want this as much as you do, Dustin…"

"It doesn't seem like that, though" hissed the taller boy, his clear blue eyes darkening dangerously. He was comporting nothing like the boy that insulted Hiccup indeed to make Eydis forget her sadness.

"I really do!" she whispered, her expressions contracted on frighten, backing off. Suddenly, he had the feeling that they weren't talking about him anymore, maybe they never weren't. Before the blonde could open his mouth, frowning angrily, another voice interrupted them.

"Fighting again?" asked it, and Hiccup recognized the voice. Quickly, Dustin changed his upset face to a teasing one.

"What happened to you?" he asked, more arrogant than concerned. Contrary, Shu gasped, her whole face contracted on worry, but she didn't say anything, still recovering for Dustin's behavior. Hiccup thought for a moment that he saw tears again, but if it was like that, she held them fast.

"_England _happened" explained simply Lysandra, rolling her eyes, and Hiccup watched on surprise her seared face and hair, which this time was falling freely in waves. In the bright sunlight he could see that her skin was slightly darker than his own, Shu or Dustin's. Observing her carefully, he noticed that, in the light armor that she was wearing above her clothes, a few protections that she didn't wear yesterday, she carried a symbol that the blonde boy and the short girl wore too, over their clothes as well. It was a flying dragon, painted on blue, which had a person riding it. The winged creature was doing a prominent curve, making that the human on his back was colored side face. The auburn girl's cheeks were covered in soot, but a smile formed on her lips "I'm never going to listen to Haldor again. 'Go to England, sure he's from there' he said. I don't think so. They just saw me and Joy and started to fire at us. Very irritating if you ask me. By the way, what's the problem with you this time?" she inquired, asking towards Shu and Dustin. But then the girl turned to Hiccup, widening her grin.

"I'm glad that you're okay, at least physically. It's a relief to see that you woke up. You haven't remember anything yet?" Lysandra wondered, and he thought he heard a glint of hope. He shook his head, scratching the back of his head. Dustin spoke up.

"Good piece of shit you found, Lys. I think he would make a good part of our patrol" he commented, apparently watching his nails without any interest, but Hiccup could see a spark of hope. Strangely, there wasn't any sign of his previous conduct with Shu. The auburn girl backed off, on astonishment, her brown eyes wide, the smile slowly disappearing from her face.

"What?" she could make out of her mouth "Your father told you that? That we should make him part of us?"

"He didn't. I was just thinking…why not? The guy is good with dragons. He is of our age. He doesn't have any place to be, and he's going to be bored soon. Plus, how do you hope that we find out from where he comes?"

"There's no need to speak of me as if I am not here" he said irritably, and with this Lysandra got out of her stupor. She made an apologetically smile.

"I-I think Hiccup would make a good member of our patrol…m-maybe he's what we are searching for…" reminded Shu, and the auburn boy turned to her with surprise and wonder "Maybe h-he will help with our problems…"

"Perhaps" said Lysandra, frowning "we should be talking about what we found today instead of speaking as if there's no hope for Hiccup to go to his home"

"B-but…"

"But Lysandra…!"

"No buts, you two. And we can't decide for him" she said, eyeing the boy subtly. He made the wise decision of keep silence. He liked the village, but he still wanted to find where he belonged, who were his family, his friends…although a little voice whispered to him that he didn't have anything before, and it was better not to remember it and start a new life… it didn't matter disappear and be part of them…right? Though he barely knew them, but they helped him, and seemed nice…

But who was he if he didn't have the memories that make him?

Lysandra grinned in triumph as they heard the boy's silence. Dustin sighed on defeat, staring at the ground. Shu straightened her face, trying to look serious for the girl. There wasn't any sign of her tears or her frightened look with Dustin, either.

"I checked the surroundings of the Endless Forest and there's nothing about a Hiccup. I even went beyond and still anything" she said without any stuttering, her cheeks becoming red for the effort. The auburn girl ignored her reaction, and put her hand on her chin. The shorter boy could see perfectly the engines working in her brain.

"Just as I suspected…" she muttered "I wouldn't say that you're from England, Hiccup, because it is too far away from here, and they kill dragons like mad men. Franks…? Definitely not…"

"He could be" reminded Dustin "Maybe he's from the Barbarians…you know, those guys who think of themselves as Vikings…"

Shu gasped "I-I heard from one of the n-nearest villages t-to the Endless Forest —and by that I mean very far away— t-that H-hiccup is a name they k-knew about a while b-because it scares gnomes and trolls a-away…"

"What?" frowned Hiccup "Do you mean my auto-called silly name is that way because it frightens gnomes and trolls?" he asked in disbelief. He heard the blonde boy's chuckle.

"And how did they know it?" questioned Lysandra.

"A-apparently is a Viking name…b-because they h-have that weird belief that gnomes and trolls come for them…" Shu answered, and Hiccup noticed that she was getting way more anxious, drying the sweat of her hands on her skirt. He didn't know if it was just the action of talking to them "they knew about it due to a t-trader…now all the village's children have silly names…"

"A _Viking_ name?" said the auburn girl in astonishment.

"Please. He _can't _be a Viking. Just look at him!" pleaded Dustin, but then he saw Hiccup's offended look "Don't be like that. The Vikings are a bunch of stupid and brutes guys with so many muscle that the blood doesn't arrive to their brains…"

"I-I wasn't saying that it was Hiccup's case…"

"For everything we know, it can be just one word he adopted as his name…which is completely normal" Lysandra hurried to add "As we don't have any clue on where he belongs, we can go to the next question: what was he doing there? How did he had a memory loss?"

The three teenagers kept silent, Hiccup watching eagerly the other inhabitants of the Dragon Village. Any of them came up with answers, not even Lysandra. Shu lowered her gaze, and Dustin scratched the back of his head, maybe a bit ashamed.

"Nothing?" asked the auburn boy after a while, tired of standing on the grass, far from the town. Something inside him ached when they shook their heads slowly.

"I'm sorry, Hiccup…we really want to help, but we don't have any hint of what happened to you…as you said before, you just woke up…without any signal of your village, without any memory…" apologized Lysandra, clutching her fists with rage "I'm beginning to think that somebody did this…_indeed_"

Dustin snorted, crossing his arms over his chest "C'mon, I know that you usually are right about everything, but for _once_ accept that this time, for now, you can't come up with an answer, instead of making crazy theories that…" then he trailed off, keep silence, and then widened his blue eyes, clear as the sky above them "actually make sense…"

"Are you…saying that somebody did…_this_ to me?" Hiccup asked, pointing at himself, his mouth dry and his heartbeats bumping hardly in his chest. But Lysandra was too sunken on her idea.

"Think about it! Why else somebody would wake up in the middle of the Endless Forest without _any _memory? I mean, that's surely not normal…and something must have been done to Hiccup to at least make that he remembers how to speak and the names of the things…! I bet that it has to do with his previous life before…" she trailed off, suddenly being aware of her words' weight. The auburn boy was starting to breathe fast, and his mouth was gaped.

"W-we don't have any evidence of it…" reminded Shu softly "it could be an accident after all…"

"But it is _too_ mysterious" insisted Dustin "who wakes up at the middle of a forest, alone, and with the nearest building at leagues of distance…?"

"Shut up, Dustin" shushed Lysandra "we shouldn't be talking about this here…"

"Wait…why not?" intervened Hiccup with a shortness voice and a note of indignation "it is the only theory that makes sense to me…we're talking about what I was! If…if somebody did this to me…"

"L-Lysandra's right H-Hiccup…l-look how are y-you now…"

Shu was right. Two pairs of worried eyes, two browns and two blues, summed to the already ones of the east girl. The auburn boy obliged himself to chill out, and he was surprised when he found out that he was just about to cry in front of the three humans. He blinked multiple times to blow away the tears while he relaxed.

"We'll talk about this later with Haldor. The five of us" the brown haired girl concluded, managing to make a bright smile and put her palms together "You know what will cheer you up now? Our dragons. Joy is anxious to see you again; and you have to meet Astrid and Kong too…" she mentioned, and Dustin jumped excitingly, even Shu made a small grin.

"You know what? That would be great" he smiled, but when the teenagers turned to lead him to the way where their dragons were, his smirk disappeared.

As Dustin said, what were the possibilities of someone waking up in the middle of the Endless Forest, alone, without memories, leagues away of the nearest human construction? He knew what the others were thinking, and he wasn't a fool. Lysandra was neither, and that was why she constantly eyed him subtle, and he practically could hear her thoughts.

Somebody took his memory away, which sounded almost magical and impossible. But it made sense. Still, he didn't know anything about how he was before, and less about the person that grabbed his memories. Did he deserve it, for everything he had done in his previous life?

Perhaps yes. But it was an atrocious revenge, and above all, it wasn't fair.

Because someone took his family, his friend, his home, away. But it always could be another option…right? He tried to think on other theory, but there was no use. Hiccup couldn't —didn't want to— believe that someone could be that _cruel_.

But the idea didn't go away from his head. Something in his gut told him, whispered to him, that Lysandra was right.

Someone _did_ this to him.

But who?


End file.
